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IF Abraham lAru-oln to ret-urn <

to earth and read all that has
been written about him he would

feel like a .man walking through a

roomful of mirrors set at different
singles. Seme of the views would make
him snule. Would he know himself in

r thesQ mirrors t
Orw> thing would certainly please

him.the number and varle'tv of the
witnesses. As a lawyer he believed in
first hand testimony and he would rejectmany high sounding tributes in
favor'of the report of talk and c'-ser-

vation made by those who .knew him.
"Reminiscences of Abraham ianooln

by Distinguished Men of His Time," a

volume now out or print, was planned
by All^n Thorndyke Rice as a series of
contributions to the Xnrth American
Review, which he edited. There were
more than thirty authors.Governors,
Senators, a Judge, a poet, a painter, a
preacher and newspaper men. The first
chapter is by 1'. S. Grant, whose centenarywas celebrated this year.

Lincoln's Story That
Convinced Lieut.-Gen. Grant

After Grant had been made Lieu
tenant-General, Lincoln told him a
story of war among the animals. One
side was led by a monkey who declaredthat he could win If his fol-
juvvvrs wuuiu give mm a longer tan.

v So they spliced on a piece.
Still he called, for more tail, and

thete being no other place to coil it,
they began wrapping it around his
.shoulders. He continued *h is call for!
more, and they kept wiuding the ad-
ditional tail about hiri) until Its weight
broke him down.

I saw the'point," added Gen. Grant,
"and rising from my chair, replied:
'Mr. President. 1 will not call for more
assistance unless I find it impcfssible
to do with what L already have.*"

Gen. Grant tells of taking the President.to see the ill fated Dutch Gap
/ Canal at City Point. He explained
how., the work had been delayed.
-Among other troubles was the Ailing
up of a portion already excavated by
the blasting of another section.

"Grant." said L-incoln. "do you know
what #this reminds me of? Out in
Springfield, 111., there was a hlack-
smith named One day when he
did not have mu,fh to do lie took a

piece of soft iron that had been in
his shop for some time and for which
lie had no special use. and starting uy.|
his fire began to beat it. Wlien he
got it hot he carried it to the anvil
and largan to hammer tt, rather thinkIn*he would weld it into.an agriculturalimplement. He pounded away
for.some time until he got it fashioned
into some shape when he discqveretl
that the iron would not hold out to

complete the implement lie hfid in
mind. He then put it back into the
forge, heated it up again and com-

menped hammering, with an ill defined
notion that he would muke a claw

harprper, but there was more iron
than was needed. Again he heated it
an^,. thought he would make an ax.

Afver hammering and welding it into
shape, knocking the oxydized iron, off i

in flakes, he.concluded there was .pot
enough iron left to malce an ax.

"He was getting tired and disgusted
at the result of his various essays.
So he filled his forge full of coal and
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SON, l\ S. A., retired, who Ik

just turning sat puffing at'
a heavy cigar to-day as he recounted
his adventures in the Mexican war of
.1847. the gay time he bad In Califor-
nia during the gold rush of '49, his
part as an officer In the civil war and
his memories of the leading figures of

''those old days, including Abraham
Lincoln.

(Jen. Gibson was horn on May 22,
1*27, hut he shows few marks of age.
Ho recalls facts and figures without
the slightest hesitation. He hears as

wfji as he ever «ilc| and his sight Is
good enough to permit the rending of
hooks and newspapers without the aid
of glasses. He* smokes six or seven

cigars a day. Just as he has every day
for the last seventy:flve years, and
veil, prohibition, while annoying, is
not interfering too much with his de-^
plre to take an occasional drink.

Gen. Gibson Is the oldest living
graduate of the 1'nited States "Military
Academy, having tven commissioned
in the army just in time to get into
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Progress oi
THE Filipino "then" nnd now Is

shown In nn lntorestin»r windowdisplay of the work Christianmissionaries are rtnltff In the

f*hllipplnes with which the national
council of the Hplsropal church tins
Inaugurated a novel departtoe in
t htirch effort, at the Church Mission
'House, 2^1 Fourth avenue. New York.
]n a large around floor Apartment in

the heart of the silk district have
Yicen installed the library and museum

ttf the church under tha direction of
1)r. M'llllam C. SturRiif. educational
Qprrtary of the department of mlsStnns.'The show windows, formerly
curtained and untnvltftig. have hem.
given over to a series of demons! in-*

tlons of the vsrioits sctivltles of the
missionary department of the church
nt home nnd ahtosd.

This month Is shown whnl the missionariesare doing In thr Philippines,
iha collection ranging from the primitivedayroof savagery before the Amer-*
I< nn Mcttpttion, down through tha
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otes of Civil
lentin-Vol)utof Print
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Lincoln on Biographies.
u T 'VK wondered why book pub*j hshertt and merchants don't t

have blank biographies on
theiy shelves, always ready for an
emergency; so that if a man happenstg die his heirs or his friends,
if they wish to perpetuate his
memory, can purchase one already |written, but with blanks. These
blanks they- can at their pleasure
All up with rosy sentences full of
high sounding praise. In most instancesthey commemorate a lie
and cheat posterity out of the
truth.''

\

after placing the iron in the center
of the heap took the bellows and
worked up a tremendous J>last. bringing-the iron to a white heat. With his
tongs he lifted it( from the bed of
coals, and. thrusting it into a tub of
water near by, exclaimed, 'Well, if I
can't make anything else* of you 1 will
make a fizzle anyhow!'"
And the rnddest General admitted

the application of the story to Dutch
Gap Canal. It certainly was not that
unlucky piece of engineering that won
the war.

The Poet Whitman Tells Of
His Acquaintance With Lincoln

Walt Whitman found in Lincoln a
great theme for his poetry. His contributionto the book compiled by Mr.
Rice is brief. It has been questioned
whether or not Whitman ever talked
with Lincoln. Yet he says here:

"It was my fortune through 3862
to 1865 to see, or pass a word with
or watch him personally perhaps
twenty or thirty times. . . . And
as I dwell on what I myself heard or
saw of tine mighty Westerner, and
blend it with the history and literatureof my age, and of what I can
get of all ages, and conclude it with
his death, it seems like somp tragic
play, superior to all else I know.
vaster and flrler and more convulsionary,for this America of ours, than
Es^hylus or Shakespeare ever drew
for Athens or for England.
And the poet adds this quotation

rrom ms war notebook, under date or
August 13, 1864':

"I see the President almost every1
day. as 1 happen 'to live where he
passes to or from his lodgings out of
town. He never sleeps at the White
House during the hot season, but .-has
quarters at a healthy location some
three miles north of the city.the
Soldiers' Home. 1 saw him this morningabout,--6:30 coming in to business [
riding on Vermont avenue near L

.street. He always has a company of
(wenty-flve or thirty cavalry, with
sabers .drawn and held upright over

their shoulders. The party makes no

graat show in uniforms or horses. . Mr.
Lincoln, on the saddle, generally rides
a good sized", easy going gray horse,
is "dressed in plain black, somewhat
rusty and dusty: wears a black stiff
hat-and looks about as ordinary in
autre an me cumiiihmm-m. wan, ,-v

Ijeutenant with yellow stripes rides
at his left, anil following behind, two

by two,' corne the cavalrymen In their
yellow striped Jackets. They are gen-
erally going at a slow trot, as that
is the pace set them by the One they
wait ttpon. The sabers and accoutre N.

H.
the MejflCan war. He became a sec- |
ond lieutenant of artillery at a time
when they shot nothing but solid cannonballs, on July 1, 1847. The second
oldest graduate of the Military AcademyIs (Jen. Abbott, who is the survivingmember of the class of 1854.

"I served in Mexico for a year underOen. Scott." (Jen. (Jlbson explained.
"First -t went to Pueblo and then on

to Mexico city. There wasn't much
fighting around there at that time and
we were an nrmv of occupation. I was
in the city of Mexico in 1848. in the
citadel, when they hauled down thel
American flag anil hoisted the Mexican
flag. That was the end of the Mexicanwar. nnd the army, having never

iiumbered more than 100,000, went on'
back across the border.

"Gen. Kobert K. I<ee I first saw In
Mexico city. He was at the time chief
engineer of Hootl's army. I never In
my lift-'saw * finer looking man than
Gen. l<ee."
Gen. Gibson knew many officers of

the Confederacy. He met them as a

student lit West Point, having gone
there in 1843 ns a cadet appointed from
York. Pa. Some of the members of
his class of 1817 went high in the Confederatearmy, the list including Gens.

the Filipino J
various stages of progress to lhe advanceddegree of civilization to which
the natives have attained. In the collectionare fantastic headpieces of the
Igbrots, bamboo shields and head n xes

] widen tne head hunters used whet*
they went "Juaminentaro," and the
lasket in whh'h tpe victorious warrior
eftrrh»d the head of his selected victim,
There are rudely carved godheads,

intuitu musical instrument* of reed
and bamboo, samples of native wearingapparel in the jungle: and through
the various stages the progress of the
tribesmen Is shown In the handicrafts
which they have been taught-by the
missionaries; and so down to thei
Itibles in the native dialect and 4he
delicately carved Ivory cases In wbkjithe Filipino convert* carry their rhef.
ished hnptlsmsl-cortlflcates. A collectionof the honks and pamphlets on

the Philippines which the Fplsrnpal
department of missions hss issued is
also Included in the display, and Mio
whole Is surmounted by a large photographof IH Mev. Gotiverneur F.
Moeh*r,« f> It., missionary bishop to
the Philippine*) who H"h directing the
work of the church there.
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incuts clank, an.d the entirely unornu-
menial cortege as it trots toward LafayetteSquare arouses no sensation,
only some curious strunger stops amp
gazes. I see very plainly Abraham
Lincoln's dark brown face, with the
deep cut lines, the eyes, always, to me,
with a latent sadness in the expression.We have got so tint we always
exchange bows, and very cordial ones.
. . . Xone of the artists or pictures
have caught, the subtle and indirect
expression of this man's face."

Colfax Could Repeat Many
Stories Told by Lincoln

Schuyler Colfax. Speaker of the
House and later Vice-President, had
many interviews with Lincoln and Is
authority for not a few of the best
known stories and sayings.
Colfax repeats the story Thaddeus

Stevens used to tell of one of his
constituents, an old woman whom he
took to the President to- ask for her
son's life. The pardon was granted,
and as they left the vyhlte House the
happy mother cried, "1 knew It was -a

lit- me neignuors ioiu mi- nini air.

Lincoln was an ugly man, when he is
really the handsomest man I ever saw

in my life."
"One morning," writes Colfax, "callingupon him .at an early hour on

business, 1 found him so pale and
careworn that I inquired the cause,

He replied, telling me of had news

received at a late hour of the night
and not yet printed, adding that he
had not closed his eyes nor breakfasted;and then he said, with an anguishedexpression which I shall never

forget:
" 'How willingly would T exchange

places to-day with the soldier who
sleeps on the ground in the Army of
the Potomac.'
"The morning after the bloody Battleof the Wilderness I saw him walk

up and down the executive chamber,
his long arms behind his back, his
dark features contracted still more

with gloom. , . . But lie quickly
recovered. 'Grant will not fail us now.

... .

He says ne win ugm h uui uu m«»,.

line and this is now the hope of the
country." Then a lot of Congress-
men came in and he tdld them stories
to hide his anxious heart."
Charles A. Dana, as Assistant Sec-

retary of War. has been called "the

eyes of the Government at the front."
For among other things he performed
the idestimable service of gathering
for the President and Secretary Stantoninformation that could be secured
In no other way. He used In the na-

Lincoln's F]
AN important chapter In the life

of Abraham Lincoln, the tragic
story of his love for Ann Rut-

ledge, is perpetuated in the existence

of Ann's sister, the only surviving
member of the Rutledge family." She
So Sural, I?,,tlrwlirn Saunders. or Aunt
Sallie, Who lives with her sort .lames in

the little town of Sisquoc.'Santa Barbaracounty. Cal.
Mrs. Saunders is how In her 91st

year, but still active. She plainly re-

calls the sad day when her sister Ann
died and the deep grief of Lincoln.
When Lincoln, then a gangling

youth of 25, a < lerk in a grocery, came
to live at the Rutledge tavern in the
pioneer village of New Salem, III., little
Sarah was but n tiny tot creeping
about the 'floor. But the boarder retrainedwith the family several years,
and during the last year of that time
she clearly recalls the tall, kindly Mr.
Lincoln and the sweet tempered, polder*haired Ann.the eldest of five girls.
"Although I was Just a little girl

when Mr. Lincoln lived with us and

BSON, U.i
Hill, Heath and Blake. Most of these
officers served also in the Mexican
war.
"Of course I didn't see a great deal

of the fighting in Mexico," (Jen. Gib-
son continued. "T got there late, and
besides I was only a second lieutenant.
I served as a Lieutenant until the out-,
break of the civil war, meantime servingin California.
"When the Mexican war ended and

the troops came out I applied for a

transfer to the Western ?oast. The
discovery of gold there was one of the
attractions, and I started toward CaliforniaIn 1848, arriving in 1849.so you
see I nni one of tlie Forty-niners.

Vallfornla was a wild coufitry in
those days. San Francisco, of course,
was the chief town, and it consisted
only of a few adobe houses. J was

there when the first frame houses were
built? Los Angeles M|.m, was much the
same kind of a town.
"Both San Francisco and Los Angeleswere vegy wltd," said (Jen. (libson."The Spaniards and .Mexicans

had been there, along the old Mission
route, and bad done rhuch good in
teaching Christianity to the Indians.
But with the rush of miners and boom
conditions these peaceful little places
were turned into towns of the (kind
you read about In stories of frontier
life. And there was gambling all the
time. A miner would work for weeks
gathering together a sack of gold and
then come to town and put It 011 the
ace and tray in faro.

Got fio Worth of Gold
Out of the Earth Himseli

"T mined some gold myself in t'alifornlr.I was out one day with a detachmentmaking treaties with the lndidriswhen I came across h miner
panning gold down in n gully. ! asked
him to lend me his cradle for a little
while, which he did. I got $10 wbrth
of gold out myself and when I got
back to Han Francisco I sent It buck
to Baltimore to my mother. Hhe took
It to the mint and had it mnde into
coin.
"By the time f got. to California the

Indians were taking on some of the
condition* of civilization. Most of
Ihem wore clothes, hut how and then
In the bd' kwnods you would And some
of them wearing blanket*. "All of them
had rifle* and pistols, and they could
shoot One of them shot me. so I
know, hut thai is another strtry.

"fhirlng the fourteen years I Was In
the West before the civil war 1 fraveledup and down the coast. Into the
Oregon country, anil back again. Thiue
were no trains, of course, and we

NEW YORK HEKALD,
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Statue of President Lincoln, by S
placed in the Lincoln Memorial Buih

tlon's service those faculties which
later made Tub Si n a great news- i

paper. c

In 1861 Dana was sent to report on 1

Grant's activities, and he tells in this 1

book of talks with I,incoln that
showed the President's consideration <

irst Love Afi
courted my sister," said Aunt Sallie
when visited in her little California i
home, "I distinctly recall his presence, i
He was just like one of lis. .«

"One time, when the handle of father's <

butcher's steel had worn off, Mr.
H<incoln fashioned one of buckhorn
and put it on the steel. He was just as

much at home in our kitchen as in I
the living room, and we all loved him.
We still have the steel. I

"I have other mementos, too, which
I cherish. One, a britannia coffee pot
of which he was particularly fond and
in which my mother often brewed i of- '
fee for him. I also have a quilt made '

from pieces of his clothing; and many '

other little things by which my memo-
ries of him are refreshed. Until re-

cently I had the old grammar which
he rfnd Ann used to study so earnestlytogether. J
"He was always kindly arid gentle,

and evenings when hot studying with
my sister, he would stretch his long <

legs from a chair in front of the fife-
place and keep every one in an up-
roar with his funny tales."

>. A., RETL
to go on horseback. Rome of the trails
were too much for the horses, however,and now and then we had to
walk.

"In the rtogue River Indian campaignin Oregon I was wounded. I
learned, while out with a detachment
on my way to Camp hane, that the
Hogue Indians were hostile. They had
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culptor Daniel Chester French, as

ling, to be dedicated this week.

'or his safety. But one of the best
pages is that which pictures the Presiienton the day. of a State election,
waiting for news in Stanton's office.
Writes Mr. Dana:
"Gen. Eckert, who then had charge

)f the telegraph department of the

air Had Tre
Perhaps the most beloved memento

n the possession of Mrs. Saunders
s a little daguerreotype of Lincoln,
sent by him while in the Presidential
hair to her brother, Robert Rutledge.
Phis was during the civil war, and
Robert, through appointment by the
^resident, was United States Marshal
'or the State of Iowa. A little, old
fashioned gold frame encircles the
picture, which is said to be an unjsuallytrite likeness of the donor.
With Lincoln livine: in their home

t was almost inevitable that he and
he eldest daughter should be drawn
ogether. Ann was also a student hy
lature, ambitious, and said to be superiortot any girl Lincoln had ever
tnown. The Rutledges were descendtntsof a distinguished family, whose
incestor was one of the signers of the
Declaration of Independence.
Ann was a very beautiful girl, with

hair of pale gold and eyes large and
Seep blue. She was slight, graceful
ind supple, her lover towering above
her in his great height.
Her sister remembers her as viRED,

OLDt
been going through the country burninghouses and killing people. The
result was that a considerable force
went after them.

"< >ne morning, in the autumn, wp
had retired back of the crest of a hill
io a spring, where we were preparing
breakfast. Suddenly we were attacked
by Indians, who had come up on us

> ~-T
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War Office, was coming in continually
with\telegrams containing election returns.Mr. Stanton would read them
and the President would look at them
and comment upon them. Presently
there came a lull in the returns and
Mr. Lincoln called me.

"'Dana,' said he, 'have you ever read
any of^the writings of Petroleum V.
Nasby?' 'No, sir," 1 said, 'I have only
looked at'some of them.'

" 'Well,' said he, 'let me read you a

specimen.' And pulling out a thin
yellow covered pamphlet from his
breast pocket, he began to read aloud.
Mr. Stanton viewed this proceeding
with great impatience, aa I could see,
but Mr. Lincoln paid no attention to
thut. He would read a page or a

story, pause to con a new election
telegram, and then open the book
again and go ahead with a new pas-
suge. Mr. man ion went 10 me uuor

and beckoned me into the next room.

I shall never forget the fire -of his
indignation at what seemed to him to
be mere nonsense." Yet Mr. Dana has
reported elsewhere the comment of
the same Stanton on the Gettysburg
address, that it would be remembered
"as long as anybody's speeches are rememberedwho speaks in the English
language."
Thrilling Description of
Entrance Into C*ptured Richmond
D. R. Locke, the "Petroleum V.

JJasby" referred to by Dana. has*a
chapter. He tells how Lincoln had invitedhim to Washington to take any
Job "thdt yon tire JIt to ftII." He admiredthe President's cautious last
nlause, and he asked for no office.
Later he secured the pardon of a soldierwho had deserted to 'stop his
.sweetheart from marrying a rival. "I
suppose whbn I was a young man I
should have done the same fool thing,"
remarked the President. It was to
Locke that he said, after a conceited
officer's death, "If Qen. .. had
known how big a funeral he would
have he would have died years ago!"
No stranger entrance Into a conqueredcapital is recorded In history

than President Lincoln's visit to Richmond,on April 4, ten days before his
own death. Charles Carleton CoffVnT
fche newspaper correspondent, has
written more than one account of It.
This is part of what he prepared for
Editor Rice:

"I was standing on the bank of the
James when I saw a boat' pulled by
twelve sailors coming up the river,
and a moment later recognized the
tall form of the President, with Ad2a j.

igic Ending |
j

vacious, but sincerely religious and
unusually gentle and tender hearted.

mar and spelling during the long winterevenings. The little grammar, a

gift from Lincoln to Ann, was preservedand is in one of the historical
museums of the country. Inscribed on

the fly leaf ip his handwriting pre the
words "Ann Rutledge is learning
grammar." ^
The Wedding of Ann Rutledge and

Lincoln was but three weeks o^f when
Ann died. In a rational im: ment she
sent for her lover to tell him her
hour was near. The pair had one

anguished hour together. In the livingroom of the pioneer cabin. Ann'it
stricken family left them alone. What
was said between them no one ever

knew. When Ann sank back into unconsciousnessLincoln stumbled out of
the house, blind and groping.
The Saunders family moved to Californiain 1881. Recently Aunt Sallie

sent to the Old Salem Lincoln League
some mementos she had preserved of
the martyred President.
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thickets. We opened Are when they
did. but one of them, from behind a

tree, hit me in the leg. That was the
end of the campaign. In the engagementthat followed they surrendered.
Rncountera-wlth Indians in those days
were not infrequent.

A Great Life in the Wild

With a Town Site as Prize

"Our work in the West was mostly
keeping order, helping with railroad
and similar surveys and making
treaties with the Indians. They were

not so very hard to deal with. You
could make a treaty with them all
right, but when you had made it
the Indians knew about as much
about the provisions as a dog would
know about its father. Still, it t^as
a great life. We didn't get much
pay, only about |60 .a mohth as. a

Lieutenant, but now and then we
-v.n An it,, #,ir it hv Blirvitvino' n Inwn

"" . -

site.
"When (he civil war started I np-

plied for a transfer to the (Cast, and
it Ted to my attaining the rank of
Captain. During ihe first part of
the war I was with the Army of the
Potomac and, of course, participated
in all its engagements."

Gen. Gibson saw Abraham Lincoln
once. It was in 1H83. mi New Tear's
Day, at the White House, and Gibson,
on a mission to Washington, attended.
He passed through the line of visitors
and shook hands with President Lincoln.1

As years went on and Gen. Gibson
advanced In grade he aaW uaan> Presloents.everyone. Ip fact, from AndrewJackson to Woodrow Wltsen. He
never, however, has seen President
Harding, for the simple reason that
he Is unable to get about as much now
as In the old days.

"I saw Andrew Jackson.'Andy*
when I was a boy <5 years old. HI wa«
riding a horse In the streets In Pnlladelphlaand the people were cheering.
I haven't much recollection about him
though.only a child's recollection that
he had grs.v hair and sat his horse
well."

In the civil war Gen. Gibson escapedwithout a wound, although a

bullet that went through his overcoat
and cnrrled away his saber hit Gen.
Payard In the abdomen, causing bis
death. This waa during the battle of
Fredericksburg.
Gen. Gibson, atartlng In aa a Captain.went through the civil war, attainingadvanced frrndet until he Was

1
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Grant, Dana
'

Douglass an<

Pictures <
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Two Tamous 5tonc»

u | SKEM like a man," LincolnI once 8*ld when *s Presi.dent he waa much annoyed
by job hunters, "so busy letting
rooms at one end of his house that
he has no Time left to put out the
Arc at the other end." And when
he fell ill of a light attack of smallpoxthe President said: "Tell all
the office seekers to come here at
once, for now I have something I
can give them all I"
A number of Congressmen happenedto hear on the way to the

White House of a raid in which
jt Brigadier-General and a dozen
army mules had been captured.
When they told Lincoln the news
he said he could All the General's
Idace easy enough. "But those
mules," he added sorrowfully, "cost
us $200 apiece."

V /
miral Porter by his side. Captain
Adams of the navy, Lieut. ClemenB of
the Signal Corps and the President's
son Tad.
"Near at hand was a Lieutenant directingthe construction of a bridge

across the canal. The men under his
charge were negroes.

" 'Would you like to see the man
who made you free?' I said.

'"Yes, massa.'
" 'There he is, that man with the

tall hat.'
" 'Be dat Massa Linkinn?'
" 'That is President Lincoln.'
"'Hallelujah! Hurrah, boys, Massa

Linkinn's come!' He swung his old
straw hat. slapped his hands and
jumped into the air. In an instant the
fifty negroes were shouting It. They
ran toward the landing, yelling and
shouting like lunatics. I could hear
the cry running up the streets and
lanes. 'MaSsa Linkinn, Massa Linkinn,'
and the next moment there was a
crowd of sable hued men and women
and children With wondering white
eyeballs rushing pellmell toward the
landing.

"I recall a negro woman who was
jumping in ecstacy, clapping her hands
and shouting. 'Glory! Glory! Glory!
The tropical exuberance of sentiment
characteristic of the African race
burst into full flower. Abraham Lincolnwas th#ir savior, their Moses,
who had brought them through the
Red Sea and. the desert to the promisedland.
"We reached the base of Capitol

Hill. The afternoon was warm and the
President desired to rest. The processionbaited. The crowd had becomeso dense that it was difficult to
advance, and a cavalryman rode to
Gen: Sheflley, who was in command of
the city, for an escort.
"An old negro, wearing a few rags,

whose white, crisp hair appeared
through his crownless straw hat, lifted
the hat from his head, kneeled upon
the ground, clasped his hands and
said:

" May de Good Lord brass and keep
you safe, Massa President Linkuin."
"Mr. Lincoln lifted his own hat and

bowed to the old man. The* moisture
gathered In his eyes. Ho brushed the
tears away, and the procession moved
on up the hill, half a dozen cavalrymenwith Gen. Shepley opening the
way. The procession reached Wlrtzel's
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made a Brigadier-General of volunlteers. When the war ended, however,
he went hack to his regular grade,
continuing in the army until retirement,on May 22, 18J1. His service
after that was largely in the field with
the artillery organizations.

Gen. Gibson'keeps up with current
affairs, reading much, particularly
about the army and navy.

"It wotild be dangerous for us to go
below 100,000 men for our regular
army. This country is a large one and

Study ofPoet
n/^tTl'DY of poetry and the dt-ama

Is as necessary to the businessman as to those in the
cn.oullnr) loobrto/i nrnfftaslnnfl "

in* to Dr. George B. Hotchklss, professorof business English in Xew York

tTnlfersity School of Commerce.
Prof. Hotchkiss made his declaration

in urging a knowledge of poetry and
plays upon members of his classes who
will be graduated this year Into businesscareers, and to facilitate the acquisitionof this knowledge he gave his
classes a list of poems and plays
which he said every business man

should know.
"The avemgn student at the School

"of Commerce at New York University
or at any other technical or professionalschool," said he, "probably reAds
little. If any, poetry. He may have the
delusion that It Is a somewhat unprofitableand effeminate pursuit for a

business man or one who intends to be
a business man. Whatever his reason,
he is cheating himself of a great deal
of pleasure and very likely of that
which would develop his personality
and his (Apaclty for success.
"From the list f have felt It necessaryto exclude writers like Chauccy

snd Hpenser, whose language Is 1no
archaic to be read Without guidance
and help, t have omitted many others
for lack of space."
The two lists offered by Prof. Hotchkissto his classes follow:

POETRY.
Bhnkespeare: Bonnets nnd "Hark!

Hark! the Lark."
Milton: Bonnets, "II Penseroso,"

"I/^llcgro."
Robert Browning: "Prospico.'V'The

hrtst Ride Together," "Rabbi Ren
Ezra,," "My hast Duchess," "Plpps
Passes." 4
Alfred Tennyson: "Ulysses," "Cross-

I

iW HIM
.2

Whitman,
J Others Pen
af Martvrr%y

<j> headquarters.the mansion from which
Jefferson Davis had taken hia departurethe previous Sunday.
"President Lincotn wearily ascended

the steps and by chance dropped into
the very chair usually occupied by Mr.
Davis when at his writing table. There
nu III' oi|i! UI riuiiiuiun, no eiailOIl
of spirit, but on the contrary a look
of nnutterable weariness."

The Great Negro Leader Testified
To Lincoln's Lack of Prejudice
One statement of Frederick Doug-

lass printed in this volume has often
been quoted.or misquoted.

"In all my interviews with Mr.
Lincoln I was Impressed with his entirefreedom from popular prejudice
against the colored race. He was the
first great man that I talked with in
the United States freely who in no
single instance reminded me of the
difference between himself and myself,of the difference of color, and T
thought that all the more remarkable
because l)e came from a State where
there, were black laws.''
Ben Butler tells a rather odd story

of his plan for negro soldiers to dig
the Panama Canal half a century ago.
During the last days of his life the
President consulted Butler as to the
possibility of sending the freemen to
Liberia or South America to avoid
future trouble. Butler convinced him
that there were not ships enough to
transport the negroes. But the Generalmade this suggestion:

i Know 01 a concession or rne united
States of Colombia for a tract of thirty »

miles wide across the Isthmus of
Panama for opening a ship canal. The
enlistments of the negroes have ail
of them from two to three years to
run. Why not send them all down
there to dig the canal?"

Lincoln showed ready interest in the
plan. "Go and talk to Seward," he
said. Butler went. But soon after
that Seward was thrown from his
carriage and Lincoln's assassination
followed.

Lincoln's forbearance and his firmnessare equally revealed in this volume.He seemed to have no pride
of authority or of opinion. He often
yielded to Stanton in decisions about
the conduct of the war. But when the
President was sure he was rigjlit the
stubborn Secretary had to yield. 7 James
B. Fry tells of one occasion when
Stanton said:

"Mr. President, those are the facts,
and yoi* must see that your order cannotbe executed."

"Mr. Secretary," replied Lincoln, "I
reckon you'll have to execute the order."
"Mr. President. I cannot dovlt. The

oruer i» mi ini|nupci uut- auu a v;r«iinotexecute It."
"Sir. Secretary, 'it will have to be

done." |
And done it -was.
But he never encouraged a content

when it could be avoided. A. H. MarkIland came to him with a case in which
Gen. Grant wii> trying to get an order
from Stanton for army postal facilities.Stanton was quarreling with
Postmaster-General Blair and refused
to help. Said the'President:

"If you and Gen. Grant understand
ohe another suppose you try to get
along without the orders, and if Blair
Or Stanton makes n fuss I may I**
called in as a referee and I may deicide in your favor." /
There was no trouble after that.
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we must protect ourselves. There has
been ever since I can remember a tenIdeney to cut down the army and na>y.
1 can remember when our army only
consisted of 6.000 men That was when
I went into It. On one occasion Con,gress irppl'bd the economy program so

rigidly that they took the horses away
from the dragoons.

"All this talk ahout abolishing war

is trash. There will he war just as

long as there are men. Remember
that."

ry and Drama
_i /

ing the Bar," -The Lady of Rhalott,"
"Maud." v

John Keats: Sonnets, "The Eve of
St. Agnes," "Ode on a Grecian Urn."
William Wordsworth: "Ode to Duty,"

"The World Is Too Much With Us,"
"I JA'andered Lonely as a Cloud."
Samuel T. Coleridge: "Kubla Khan,"

"The Rime of the Ancient Mariner,"
"Chrtstabel."

liobert Burns: "for a' That and a

That," "To a Mouse."
Elizabeth Barrett Browning: S0i<

nets from the Portuguese.
Percy Bysshe Shelley: "To a Skylarli."
Lord Ryron: "The Isles of Greece."
Thomas Gray: "Elegy Written In a

Country Churchyard."
OII..« fUxblemllk. $ "Tho na.Aeta/1

Village."
Alexander Pope: "The Rape of the

Look."
John Dryden: "Alexander's Pgast."
Rnhert Lottls Stevenson: "Requiem,"

"The Vagabond."
Rudyard Kipling: "The Gypsy

Trail," "Mnndalay," "Recessional."
William E. Henley: "Tnvlctus." ,

Edward Fltr.Oerald: "The Rubalyat
of Omar Khayyam."
Edgar Allan roe: "The Raven," "To

Helen."

fllE DRAMA.
Shakespeare: "Hamlet," "Macbeth."

"Romeo and Juliet," "Othello." "King
Lear." "Julius Ciesar." "Merchant of
Venice," "Twelfth Night," "As You
Like It." "Midsummer Night's Dream,"
"The Tempest," "Henry IV.," Part I.
Ren Jonson: "The Alchemist,"

"Every Man In His Humor."
Henurtiont and Fletcher: "Phllaster.''
William t'ongreve: "The Way of

the World." \
Hi hard R. Sheridan: "The Rlvali." m

"The School lot Scandal." J


